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	Miraculous Hamilton

Pre-Miraculous:

It was a usual Thursday afternoon in the Agreste mansion. Gabriel sat in his office, doing his paperwork, Nathalie was doing… whatever she does, The Gorilla was hitting on the kitchen staff, and Adrian was doing his homework. Having difficulty with a question, Adrian left his room in search of Nathalie. Upon not being able to find her, he only had one other option: ask his dad. Where Nathalie was, of course. Gabriel didn't have time to help his son with a pesky math problem; Gabriel never had time for anything. So, Adrian made his way to his father's office in order to ask where-

...Wait, why is the door cracked open? Adrian quickly shot his eyes left, then right, then checked his six. Nope, nothing. He slowly crept towards the door, and… wait, what was his dad doing?!

_... in the Room where it happened,_

_The room where it happened,_

_The room where it happened._

_No one else was in the room where it happened,_

_The room where it happened,_

_The room where it happened,_

_No one really knows how the game is played,_

_The art of the trade_

_How the sausage gets made,_

_We just assumed that happened…_

'_Cause no one else was in_

_The room where it happened…_

...Was _the_ Gabriel Agreste sitting in his office, singing? While he did his paperwork? Adrian quickly got his phone out and started recording, almost dropping it from getting it too quickly. Chloe _needed_ to see this.

Once Gabriel was finished with his song, he had stopped singing. Adrian took this opportunity to knock on the door. "Hey, dad? Do you know where Nathalie is?"

Not even looking up from his work, Gabriel replied "In the kitchen. The cooks have been sub-par recently, and someone needed to make sure they're doing their jobs efficiently."

"Thanks, dad." Adrian replied, and quickly left. He closed the door, and started to the kitchen. Using his phone on the way, he found out the song was from the soundtrack of the musical _Hamilton_.

* * *

><p>Two weeks later, he had the entire soundtrack memorised by heart. Three weeks later, he was offficially a complete musical dweeb. He had also caught his father, every Thursday, at least humming a song from the soundtrack.<p>

* * *

><p>Post season finale:<p>

"So, you sure this is the place?" Chat Noir skeptically asked Ladybug, as they stood by the building. It had a large, floral print window on it, and was surrounded by a large fence.

It also happened to be his house.

"Yep. This is the place..." Said Ladybug, concernedly. After all, this was _Adrian's_ house. To be fair, that's exactly how she knew she wasn't wrong. How she so wanted to be wrong…

"...So now what?" Chat Noir asked, genuinely unsure what to do with the fact that they knew where Hawkmoth's base was.

"Simple! We wait for him to release an akuma, I capture the Akuma the second it leaves the window, and we barge in, prepared for the final battle!" Ladybug said seriously. This was it. This was the real deal.

"...That's the plan?" Chat Noir asked. "I always figured it would be a lot harder."

"So did I, chaton, but… that's all I really got." Ladybug laughed, nervous.

"Well, it sounds good to me, _My Lady._ So, what do we do until then?

"...We could, uh… I dunno, sing songs?"

Suddenly, a sparkle lit in Chat's eyes. "What kind of songs, Bugaboo?"

Ladybug gave him an 'Are you kidding me' face. "What have I said about that nickname?"

"That it is obnoxious, annoying, and overall stupid" Chat replied with his signature grin?

Ladybug nodded. "And what did I say to do?"

"Not call you that?"

"Exactly. And what did you go and do?"

"Call you that, Bugaboo." Chat snickered, and winked at Ladybug.

"If we weren't outside a supervillain's lair, I swear to god I would…"

Chat Noir laughed. Quietly. In case Mr. Supervillain was in his lair. "Alright, _My Lady, _I get the memo. So, shall we begin?"

"Begin…? Oh! Right! Uh... " Ladybug sat down, and started thinking.

"Did you come up with the idea without thinking of a song?" Chat chuckled.

"...Maybe?" Ladybug said sheepishly. She scrunched up a bit, letting her head sink into her shoulders, and her face wrinkled a bit, and Chat thought that she simply couldn't get more adorable.

"Don't worry, Ladybug," Chat said, chest puffed out, "Your knight in shining leather is here to save the day!"

"Oh, gee, Let me guess: You want a kiss?" Ladybug's words came out dripping with sarcasm.

"Well, now that you mention it…" Chat raised his eyebrows suggestively, and was rewarded with a scoff from Ladybug. "Alright, alright. Seriously, though, I have a good one, though you probably haven't heard it before. It's a bit sad, at first, but it's apropriate for the mood."

"...Alright then. Let's hear it."

_...I was younger then you are now,_

_When I was given my first comand,_

_I lead my men straight into a massacre,_

_I witnessed their deaths firsthand_

Ladybug shrank further, but Chat was already in "the zone"

_I made every mistake,_

_And felt the shame rise in me._

_And even now I lie awake,_

_Knowing history has it's eyes…_

_On me._

_History has it's eyes…_

_On me._

_Whoa-oh-oh..._

_Let me tell you what I had wished I'd known,_

_When I was young and dreamed of glory._

_You have no control_

_Who lives, Who dies, Who tells your story._

_I know that we can win,_

_I know that greatness lies, in you._

_But remember from here on in,_

_History has its eyes,_

_On you._

_History has its eyes,_

_On you._

…

Ladybug was silent. The mood had shifted. The severity of the situation had set in, and the change had suprisingly come from Chat. There was something in his eyes, something determined, yet also holding back. It was time, and both of them had concerns; however, it was too late to go back now. They looked to the sky, unsure, yet determined.

When the black butterfly came out of the window above, they were ready. It was snatched out of the sky and purified before one could say "Bye bye, petit papillon."

* * *

><p>Another day, another slave to do his bidding.<p>

Not that any of them did what he wanted, mind you. Worthless. All of them.

...Ok, that wasn't true. Evilistrator had some real potential, and was almost sucsessful. He just let that damn girl get in the way. Copycat was simply stupid, it should have been the perfect crime. For at least the fifteenth time, he facepalmed at the failure that was Lady Wi-Fi. He had her in his grasp! And what did he do? He told her to let her timer run out instead of just taking the miraculous. Chat Noir was literally powerless, in a freezer! Eugh. That whole thing was a mess. His more recent victim, Volpina, was definitley a good one. The best part, most certainly, was her continued anger. If only he could elect two champions at once, there could be so much potential with Volpina and another akuma… Maybe if he made another Timebraker… That thought is for another time. For now, it was of no consequence. He rose from his desk, and turned around. To the right of his tapestry, he knocked on the wall. A microphone came out of the wall.

"_Enter Password."_

"The Room Where it Happens." Gabriel neutrally spoke into the mic.

"_...Password accepted. Welcome, Gabriel."_

The wall slid out, and he entered a short corridor into his chappel. He thought of calling it his lair at one point, but he felt chappel fit his morals a bit better. Not that he had many, but a lair is just too… A lair implies that there was more in the room than some butterflies and the piano he kept in the corner in case he was ever discovered. There was a chess board, too, to make it more lair-like, but when Adrian said he wanted one in his room (despite him not being allowed to have visitors), he felt he could spare it. Adrian… That was another matter entirely. His disturbing revelation, now confirmed true using a well timed akuma and Nathalie, was a problem he was going to have to deal with later. It did explain his recent improvement in fencing. Maybe he could just snatch the ring when he was sleeping...

"Nooroo, transform me!"

Once transformed, he put his head down and closed in his standard intimidating fashion. You can never be too certain the enemy isn't watching, and if they are, one must look fabulous. It is the Agreste way. That, and it was the only way he could focus in order to find his next champion.

"… Oh, what a shame. The parks system is one of the most trampled down sections in Paris, and you've been denied your permit. Somebody needs to keep the parks alive."

He held his hand out, and called one of his butterflies, in order to blacken it into an akuma.

"Go, my evil akuma, and blacken his heart!"

Hawkmoth smirked. This akuma was going to be powerful. Quick! He needed a name. Tree-man? No. The Planter? Nope. The Reaper? Doesn't fit the power set. Soul Farmer? ...Bingo! This was going to be an akuma to-

His akuma had been snatched out of the sky.

It took Hawkmoth a solid 3 seconds to realize what was going on. Once he did, he frantically scrambled to his piano. _It was time._ With help from his butterflies, he moved the piano to the center of the room, and sat down. If this was how they were going to play, he would _play along_. You know. Because he was going to play a piano? ...No? Oh, whatever. The butterflies rearranged themselves into two large patches on either side of the piano, giving the room an eerie glow.

They both had ridden up on Chat Noir's pole, and entered through the open window. Chat courteously let Ladybug off first, and got off second. At least his chivalry lessons hadn't gone to waste. As soon as they touched the ground, a chord was struck from the piano, and weapons were drawn. Instead of reacting likewise, Hawkmoth began to play another chord. And another.

_You say…_

_The price of my love's not the price that you're willing to pay_

Chat Noir's jaw dropped. Ladybug stop spinning her yoyo, more confused than surprised.

_You cry…_

_In your tea that you hurl_

_In the sea when you see me go by_

It.. it really was him, wasn't it?

_Why so sad?_

_Remember that we made_

_An arrangement_

_When she went away_

She?

_Now you're making me mad,_

_Remember despite our estrangement,_

_I'm your Dad…_

Suddenly, the butterflies surrounded Hawkmoth, then dispersed back into their groups.

Ladybug's jaw dropped.

…_You'll be back._

_Soon you'll see,_

_You'll remember you belong to me._

_You'll be back._

_Time will tell,_

_You'll remember that I served you well._

For just the two lines, Chat Noir joined in.

_Oceans rise,_

_Empires fall!_

_We have seen each other, _

_Through it all._

_And when push,_

_Comes to shove_

_I will send a fully armed battalion_

_To remind you of my love._

The butterflies surrounded him once more, putting Hawkmoth back in costume.

_La da da DA da, da da da da day-yada dada da da day-yada_

_Da da da DA da, da da da da day-yada dada da da day-yada_

_You say our love is draining and you can't go on…_

_You'll be the one complaining when I am gone…_

_And __No__! Don't change the subject._

'_Cause you're my favorite subject._

_My sweet, submissive subject._

_My royal, loyal subject. _

_Forever,_

_And ever,_

_And ever and ever and ever…_

_You'll be back,_

_Like before,_

_I will fight the fight_

_And win the war._

_For your love._

_For your praise,_

_And I'll love 'ya 'till my dying days_

_When you're gone!_

_I'll go mad._

_So don't throw away, _

_This thing we had._

'_Cause when push,_

_Comes to shove,_

_I will,_

_Kill your only friends_

_To remind you of my love_

_La da da DA da, da da da da day-yada dada da da day-yada_

_Da da da DA da, da da da da day-yada dada da_

_EVERYBODY!_

Hawkmoth had always wanted to use his power. No, not his champion election, his _true_ power, He extended his cane, still using his one hand to play the piano, and dark energy shot out of it. For every butterfly it hit, a different akuma he had created was summoned. But no, he didn't choose just any. He chose the most relevant ones; Copycat, Timebreaker, Stoneheart, Volpina, Antibug, Whatever he called the knight guy,

Lady Wi-Fi

The Bubbler.

They all joined in on the singing.

_La da da DA da, da da da da day-yada dada da da day-yada_

_Da da da DA da, da da da da day-yada dadada, Da Da Day-ya, da…_


End file.
